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“You mus wake ana call me Ally, call me Ally 
mobhew dear, 


‘There's many © whesk, btack draughd-they Say 
buG rong go righG as mince." 
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T wait . as 
Six? 
e ALLY’S MAY MIXTURE. 
° t has been a favourite saying of Poor P ‘ : , ; i 
may —aying oor Papa’s for years past that ‘ In early Spring a young man's Jan should lightly turn to though 
tees o7 any other effervescing drink calculated to do him good.’ The Penis ave elbaye me ri with B. nantes the frat sf piberaaedl 
sare personal supervision. Some members object to it less than others. The dear Dook, for instance, says it always reminds him of childhood’s happy daye. 
&. ali have to undergo u course—it is a law passed by Papa many years ago—and if you back out of it the penalties are heavy. Pinafores supplied.” —Toorts1s. 


THE TOP SEASON. TAFFY, THE THIEF. 


“THI great villain,” says Captain Smith, the rogue's 
historian, “was the son of a ay ood yeoman, living at 
Bettus, in Denbighshire, North Wales, where he was born 
and followed husbandry, but would now and then be pilfer- 
ing. in his very minority, as he found S igries mule 

hus we find Taffy, otherwise Dick Hughes, tramping 
and short of cash, clapped into Worcester Gaol on a charge 
of stealing a pair of tongs from a house where he had been 
given food and shelter. Asked what he had to say in his 
defence, quoth ian, “Why cou'd hur, Lord Shudge? | Hur 
has nothing to say for hurshelf but that hur tound dem.” 
“Found them!” quoth his lordship, “ Where did you find 
them?” “Why, truly, hur found dem in the c imney- 
corner.” But the judge was of opinion that the tongs could 
not be lost there, because that was the proper place they 
should be in. However,thinking the fellow to be “ simple,” he 
directed the jury to bring him in guilty only of petty lar- 
ceny, and “he came off with crying carrots and turnips, a term 
which rogues use for whipping at the cart’s tail.” j 

Arrived in London Taffy, we find, soon made the acquaint- 
ance of “the most celebrated villains in this famous 
metropolis,” among others, Tom Lawson, & tripe man, tri 
1. Muggins always felt a pleasurabl and hanged for a burglary in Lambeth, the proceeds of 

Pb ieaiette ted Lal ee 2. But when Tommy's top swooped down upon his And when he which were three shillings, on May 27th, 1712, and ot Jack 
plead: Waldron, hanged in 1711, at the age of nineteen. This Jack 


Pass through him when wa : 

t ing the games 

aoe eemed by the youthful : _- Cnr 80 es- eye, the feeling < pleasure quickly gave way t ing for mercy? We think ‘ Waldron, it seems, was condemned to be hanged, when 
7 ’ * 


— 


— 
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scarce in his teens, tur picking a geutleman’s pocket, but getting a 
reprieve, he weut to Dublin “on the g/azr, which is robbing gold- 
smiths’ show-glasses on their sta.ls, by cutting them witha glazier's 
diatnond ; or else waiting fora coach coming by, breaking them 
with the hand, which sometimes is not heard, through the noise 
which is nade by the rattling of the said coach.” Returning to 
London, however, and having “ been about eighteen times in New- 
gate, besides New Prison, and all the bridewells in town, often 
whipped at the cart’s tail, burnt in the hand aud ouce in the face, 
Sir Peter King, Recorder of London, “ was pleased to tell him that 
if ever he came there again, but for an ne would khang him for 
the shell.” And sure enough, Sir Peter hanged hin for his next 
felony, the law then giving him the power so to do, 

It would seem that Taffy was simple enough in some things, 
For instance, one day, when he was drinking in a “!umber-house ” 
near Billingsgate, “Joe Haynes, the comedian, and a broken ofticer 
came raking thither, too, without a farthing in either of their 
pockets.” As soon as Jove and his companion were eat down to a 
table with a tankard of beer between them, Joe pulled out a packet 
of dust taken off a rotten post, aud began sealing it up in small 
packets, which proceeding, exciting much curiosity among those 
present, Haynes told them that it was a powder to instantly cure 
yurns or scalds, and added, “ My friend here, in proof of what I 
say, by rubbing some of this powder on his leg, shall be able to put 
it into boiling water and receive no damage.” Boiling water was 
at once procured, Haynes rubbed some of the powder over the 
stocking of his friend's right leg, and it was planged into the 
smoking liquid, and drawn slowly forth again, unhurt, 

The company, Taffy among the rest, eagerly bought up the 
packets of powder to the amount of thirty shillings or more, and 
the two strollers paid their reckoning and went their way, Next day 
Taffy, at another tavern, laid the company a as td of ten shillings 
that he would do the like. The powder was rubbed on—this time 
by Taffy secretly—the boiling water brought, and in went Taffy's 
lez. A moment afterwards he was bellowing like a bull, and not 
only lost his ten shillings, but was like to have lost his limb also, 
and lay nine months in the hospital. It was not till long after he 
heard that the actor's friend's leg was made of wood, 

Ot Tafty'’s crimes very little is recorded, He robbed a publisher 
of three half-crowns on the road between Clapham and Fox-hall, 
stripped him naked and tied him neck and heels. Several burg- 
laries he also did, and at length was committed to Newgate, where, 
we are told, he “led a most profligate sort of life.” 

After his condemnation, his wife constantly visited him at 
chapel, and Captain Smith says :—‘“She was a very honest woman, 
and had such an extraordinary kindness for her husband, that when 
he went to Tyburn on June 2th, 1709, she met him at St. Giles’s 
pound, where, the cart stopping, she stepped up to him and said, 

My dear, who must find the rope that’s to hang you—we or the 
Sheriff?’ Her husband replied, ‘The Sheriff, honey; for who's 
obliged to find him tools to do his work?’ ‘Ah!’ replied the wife, 
‘1 wish [-had known so much before, 'twould have saved me two- 

ence, for [ have been and bought one already.’ ‘Well, well,’ said 

e, ‘perhaps it mayn't be lost, for it may serve a second husband.’ 
“ Yes,’ said the wife; ‘if I have any luck in husbands, so it may.’ 
And here the cart drove on.” 


* * 2 * * . 
“That was something like a wife,” said Alexandry, 
(Newt week, “A Head ina Pack,”) 


TO CORRESFONDENTS. 


— 


*,.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imme:tiately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the qucerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “Tie FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


Ep1£.—Poor little dear! if we had anything to do with it, you 
should have a dozen; but the heart of the Judge of the Watch 
Department is as stony as the gaze of the Eminent after a pro- 
longed gin crawl, but we'll try what we can do.—Mary ANN 
Goopwin (Harwich).—Do exactly as you please; “yer pays yer 
money, and yer takes yer chice.,——ONE WHO KNows.—Just call 
round when the Eminent is in, that's all ; he'll give you beans.— 
DAISY SPARROW.—First sung by the Christy Minstrels ——JOHN 
FLEMING (Rochester).—Apply every week, then —VJ. H. Fow- 
LER.—SLOPER expects that every man should do his dut y——ToP.— 
Charmed, deah boy, here's luck.——K aTE.—Try again, then; how 
can you rxpect to be lucky after only two applications? why, some 
people apply—but there—we have no patience with you.—CHAW- 
BONES.—V0, thanks, we could only sell it for waste paper, and that's 
the perkisite” of the ied boy alone, A. B. SHARPE (Shetield) — 
All in good time, old chappie; it is useless to rave-—Tom 
FLETCHER.—Sce answer to H, B. a eee HANDCOCK.— 
How is it that you always write and tell usall about your “boos” ? 
Goodness only knows, we see enough of that sort of thing among such 
men as SLOPERand Mc Gooscley, without wanting to go outside for it, 


——— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


lorwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Buvkscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE LA BANQUE, 


Zt: 0 
And the “BLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” twill be given for the 
i Best Verse of Four Lincs on the Subject o ‘ 


LAMB AND MINT SAUCE. 


Please Address—“ BAA-LAMB,” JUNR., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 4TH, 1889, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


as 
“SEEN young Jones lately?” asked Plutor. “Yes, and he was 
complaining about his bad luck,” replied Troller. “Humph! 
Jones’ ‘bad luck’* has a strong flavour of Scotch whisky about it.” 
es*¢ 
* 

“You take my tip,” as the cue said tothe ball as he shed the 
article, “I shall cut you,” as he remarked to the cloth as he did it. 
s-* 

Such simple grace, such dignity unsought ! 
Dare I accost her? Yes, 1 dare—l'll risk it, 
I did. She said, “ You stand a glass of port, 
And p’r’aps a seedy biscuit!” 
s.* 


“Tr is somewhat curious,” said Joneslet, “that when a man's wp 
a tree he should generally be dewn in his luck.” 
** 


= 
“BEDAD!” exclaimed O'Flaherty the other day, “Oi wouldn't 
mind betthing that Misther McGooseley knows ivery public-house 


within a circle of three sguare moiles of Shoe Laxe.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 962.—The “ Troubador” Costume. 


stir your stumps. 
Footman, 


Butler. Now then, Slummer, 
Lookee ere, Bottles, 


what there fs o’ my calf is real, 
60 I won't ‘ave ‘om call! stumps. 


vy) 


2” “Marry, eh? 


marry 
What! Net T have too much respect for 
my fellow-men !" 


She, Oh, Mr. Checkman ! I cannot really take a kiss from you. 
He (qutzzingly). Sorry, I'm sure. Suppose you'll have to return it then! 


THE CRICKET SEASON. 


SLOPER carrying out his bat. “There's 
pening like leather,” says ALLY,“ bar old 


nsweetened.’” He is as 


hunting as at “ Unswee' 


8m 


good at leather 
" lowering. 


i} 


| 


He. Policeman, your left arm 
is all on one side ! 
Bobby's breath was almost 


taken awa 
What co’ 


for the moment. 
it mean? 


rs ne es oes 


(Saturday, May 4, 1889, 

Mr. BuLLion, the wealthy merchant, has lately taken to rabbit 
fancying, and the other day he purchased a prize doe for twenty 
pounds, When the seller came for the money, Mr. Bullion had net 
quite enough in his purse, aud had to send for change, “ Pray don't 
trouble, sir,” said the dealer ; “a cheque will do just as well.” 
“Indeed, it will not!” answered Bullion, sharply. “1 don’t want 
my banker to know that I’ve been fool enough to Give twenty 
pounds for a rabbit.” *° 


THE Church and Stage Guild is all very well in ite way, but if 

roggins began his new three volumes thuswise, would it do now ?— 
‘it was at rehearsal, Sweet girl! she stood there, the blush of 
maiden modesty throwing into shade the cheek colouring of the 
hare’s foot. In maiden modesty she stood there, the limelight 
flashing on the elon, l-silk hose, ‘You will not sup with 
us at Torrino’s, then?’ asked the young marquis. The fire of 
angered womanly dignity blazed in her eye, Taking up the bundle 
of tracts that she intended to distribute on her homeward journey, 
she flung them at the head of the noble libertine and fell sobbiug 
into the arms of the young curate.” 


THE Spring sun through the rainclouds broke 
When Sarah sat upon the moke 

On Happy Hampstead Heath, 
But well we knew—we eaw her fall !— 


A mackintosh she wore o'er all, 
mAnd nice blue silks beneath, 


“T can’t make out, dearest, why you married me,” said a young 
bride during ee pone] moon. poet age Regi oo and um a 

hocking housekeeper. never cou m properly,” 
‘That _ just the Lawl my dear,” returned the husband, whose 


last wife could, *° 


ER pater was astounded by the Olive Twiglet asking if 
the Bieddere were connected with the Stanleys. “Not to my 
knowledge,” he replied; “but why do you ask?” “Because,” 
said the Olivet, “ we've got the same good old family motto, ‘ sans 
changer.’ You and ma always say, when I want an over-draft on 
my pocket oof, that you are ‘ ithout change. 


s 
“ HE was as pleasant a fellow as you could meet in a day's walk : 
but,” said Mr, Jones, “he would drink. So one fine morning they 
found him dead in his bed. He was that hot-coppered that the 
gold plate of his artificial teeth had melted and bored a hole through 
the scruff of his neck. Quite true, old man! 


s 
THE latest fashion in dogs is the Dutch Schipper—not a watch 
dog, though perhaps connected, from the nautical sound of his 
name, with the dog-watch—and perhaps by the same token a bit 
of a sea-dog. *,* 


THE following is a French idea of the coolness of the Perfidious 


lander :— 
apace Official, M'sieu, your valet has been run over and cut 


into a dozen pieces ! ; 
Languid lishman, Haw! Be good enough, pleare, to bring 
me the piece haw !—contains the key of my hat-box—haw ! 


* 
“ Ou, beauteous, fair one!” an old lover cried, 
“ Thow'rt the sweetest 9 ato me; 
I beseech thee, then, say that thou’ll be my bride, 
And bound, love, we straightway will be. 


The maiden refused him—his impudence blamed— 
And told him he wanted a nurse. 

“Oh ! said I not truly,” the lover exclaimed, 
“This maiden to me is averse, 


* 

“Yes,” said Mr, Garglenig, “ when I wasa little boy, they used to 
call me Dot-and-carry-one.” Then one of the crowd in the bar of 
the “ Blue Pig” play tally Cy Lyi that now he might be called 
“ Dottie-and-carry-twenty,” for his brains had long yearned fora 
place in a comfortable specimen-bottle in Colney Hatch Museum ; 
and as to carrying only one, his waistcoat-buttons never pressed 
down at night-time on les than a score and a half of “twos” aud 
* threes”! + 


Wuar is the difference between Quakers and careless landladies? 
The former omit to bare their heads, and the latter to air their beds, 


* 
First Small Boy, Look at that bloke’s whiskers, Bill! they 
sticks out like a rat's, 
Second do, do, Comes of a hairy stock, 1 shud think. 
First do, do, Yes, he looks like a ‘airystocrat, don't ‘e? 


= 
“WHEN I heard it,” said Mr. McGooseley, “you could hare 
knocked me down with a feather.” Then ALLY answered, witha 
faint, fond smile, “I don’t think much o’ that. Considering the 
number of threes of cold you had had in the morning, if the shadow 
of a postage stamp had fallen on you your old ekull would have 
been doing a double knock on the) erbstone,” 


. 
Mrs, SPINGLES says that Gorgon Zola is not quite the cheese, 
but he’s not in it with the “ Boccaccio,” by D, Cameron. 


s 
“ Don’t talk like that, ALLY,” said Iky Mo. “ You always seem 
to lose your temper now, when you're with me.” “Yes, and from 
the manner in which you've been carrying on lately, 1 shouldn't be 
surprised if I lost my watch and chain,” 
. s 


Look at Folly and Pride 
As they walk side by side, 
In the park and elsewhere you may meet them— 
The over-dre: masher 
And girl who's dressed flasher ! 
Yet as friends Rank and Fashion will greet them. 


* 

“WHEN,” said Mr. Spriggins, “that boy Charlie comes home 
that dirty that the slavey seizes hold of him by the nose ‘cos she 
thinks its the handle of the saucepan-lid, and when his little brother 
tries to bite bits off his fingers ‘cos he takes ‘em for sticks 0 
liquorice, and when that there Charlie says he ‘ Ain't going to turn 
hisself into a washing-day to please nobody,’ | takes that there boy 
up into the bedroom and gives him such a what ‘for-ing that ie 
minutes afterwards he could only sit down comfortable on a squar 

ard of rainbow, for the pressure of even an eider-down quilt wou: 
blue death to him. ** 


Harvvp and a Fleet Street literary loafer were having a dispute, 
the other day, in the private bar of the “Sloper Arms,” with regan 
to social moperiny “It’s no pon your giving yourself eu 
airs,” observed the loafer ; “you know you're afraid of your life a 
turn a corner, for fear you should meet one of your creditors. 
“That's just where it comes-in, dear boy,” replied Hardup. 
have had credit once, but you never have.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S . ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hair Houiny! : 
is an oil painting by MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, measuring 44 in. * 
tn a massive gold frame, and entitle, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


nyaon 
All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by #MC1N 
Envelope with this announcement enciosed, tonether with the Naine 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 
Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” rc 
99 Shoe Lane, London, b 


%,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6}-" 
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TOOTSIE AT THE LYRIC. 


— oe 


WHat a very dreadful thing it would be if a dramatic critic's 
future employment depended on the correctness of his propeons 
as to the 
gun of anew 
Piece! But, 
of course, it 
doesn't the 
least little 
bit, and he 
may be al- 
most as 
often wrong 
asasporting 
prophet 
without 
anybody 
taking any 
notice of 
what he has 
said when 
he has been 
all wrong. 

, The ma- 
jority of the 
real, right- 
down, regu- 
lar serious 
critics were 
of opinion, 
the first 
night, that 
Doris at the 
Lyric _ was 
not likely to 
have any- 
thing like 
the run that 
Dorothy has had there and elsewhere. But then, if I remember 
rightly, when Dorothy was first produced at the Gaiety, nobody 
prophesied a particularly one run for it. For my part, I don’t see 
that the plot of Doris is weaker than that of Dorothy, the dialogue 
less comic, or the music less original. I myself never thought 
Dorothy a very lively entertainment, and without Arthur Williams’ 
own added comicalities, smiles would have been few and far between. 

As you will probably have read elsewhere (for Poor Pa’s paper has 
to go to press goodness knows how long beforehand, and | am 
writing this on—ahem !—Sunday, the twenty-firat of April), the 
scene of the new opera is laid at Highgate and in Old Cheap (or 
West Cheaping, ought it not to be? It is so called ona map of 
London in the time of Henry VIII.), and the scenery is just lovely, 
Bravely, too, has Charley Harris done his share of the work, and 
the business is 
admirable, _In 
thesinging, Ben 
Davies and Fur- 
neaux Cook 
take a big lump 
each of _ the 
cake, but Hay- 
den Coflin is 

Iso all there, 

The story is PD 
uncommonly = ‘ ay ' { 
pe Hay- = hw | t . WALES, 
en is a young Ui = \ we A 


Doris Shelton: 
ANNIE ALBU, 


Sir Philip Carey: 
C. HaYDEN CoFFIN. 
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aught, he will 
0 to prison. 

The two first 
‘ts show how 
he is very nearly 
aught, only 
Dot quite, and 
In the third he 

pardoned, 
nd everybody 
happy ever 
fterwards, 
An assem- 
lage, which I 
ind a contem- 
orary des- 
Tribes as “dis- 
nguished, brilliant, and representative,” as it naturally must have 
en, seeing that I and the Book Snook occupied two of the stalls, 
18 drawn together the first night, and appeared, until the last 
t, which dragged a i.ttle, to thoroughly enjoy themselves, and 
urneaux Cook's “ Beer” ballad filled the pitites’ hearts with glad- 
ess, and was hummed during the evening, I'll bet, in several adja- 
nt bars, Arthur Williams has got some good business, and before 
his is printed will have worked up the comicalities to the proper 
tch, though, by-the-way, it does seem rather odd that the literary 
arty put on to these little jobs doesn’t have a bit broader notion 
fun than usually appears to be thought necessary. Of the ladies 
ou will, I am sure, be pleased with Annie Albu, who is the Doris 
nd Amy Augarde, Hayden's sweetheart (in the play, I mean, of 
burse), Effie Chapuy, Harriet Coveney, and Alice Barnett. 
The scenery is splendid, you will allow. Hawes Craven's land- 
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ARTHUR WILLIAMS, 


Tabitha: 
HaRRIET COVENEY. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 4th, 1889, 


Nie ee ne 


Address__._________ 


1, | fee as ee ree ee ee eerie 


Occupation, if any —-—---.——---..----------~- ~---- 


How many times applied 


How nee PUPONRSOP Of), ce 
the “‘Half-Holiday" i ; 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, May 8th, 1889. e Result of the Competition of 
A a tg ge will be published in the “HaL¥-HOLiDaY” for 

fay a . 


143rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 20th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, J. P. DAVIS, City Police Constablo, 42 Cloth Fair, Age, 39 years. Sub- 
seriber—4 years, 27 weeks. LONDON, 
2. JOSEPH TOWNSEND, Gardener, Raleigh Hall Lodge, Brixton Hill. Age, 
25 years. Subscriber—3 years, 14 weeks. LONDON, 
8. THOMAS UNDERWOOD, Signalman, N.L.R., 28 Vallier Road, Harrow 
Road. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—4 years, 29 weeks. LONDON, 
4. THOMAS ROBERT DORAN, Goods Clerk, Brandon Station. Age, 21 years, 
Subseriber—33 months. BRANDON, 
6. THOMAS DULY, Messenger, 1 Adelaide Place, Castle Street. Age, 31 


eure. Boece years. CANTERBURY, 
6. ROBERT JONES, Engine Driver, 27 Victoria Street, Tuthill. Age, 41 
ears. Subscriber—4 ycars regular. CARNARVON, 


y 

7. ARTHUR KING, Miner, Shotton Colliery. Age, 36 years. Subscriber— 
above 4 years. CASTLE EDEN. 

8. THOMAS JONES, Engineer, 4 Deptford Green. Age, 48 years. Subscriber 
—over 4 years. DEPTFORD. 

9 PERCY MURRAY WELLSTED, Schoolboy, 316 London Road. Age, 11 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. DOVER. 

10. JAMES CAMPBELL, Rathdonnell, Collon P.O. Age, 28 years. Subscriber— 
years. DROGHEDA. 

11, F. RENOUF, Scholar, 27 Grove Place, St. Helfer’s. Age, 9 years, 9 months, 
Subscriber—since June, 1885. JERSEY. 

13. HARRY SWIFT,8 Bramley Street, Bramley. Age,38 years. Subseriber— 
since its commencement. LEEDS. 

13. R. HESKETH, Coachman, 23 Wrexham Street, Kirkdale Road. Age, 47 
ears. Subscriber—since commencement, LIVERPOOL. 

14. GEORGE H. WILKS, Clerk, 54 St. Paul's Road, Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 2 months. MIDDLESBOROUGH. 

15. F, JONES, Musketry Instructor, 4th Dragoon Guards, Age, 27 years, 
Subscriber—3 vears, 13 weeks NEWBRIDGE, Ireland. 
16. ELISA K. STEVENS, High Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—over 
years. REIGATE. 

17, ALBERT MITCHELL, Hitcher, 42 Hendrefadog Street, Tylorstown. Age, 
28 years. Subscriber—4 years. 8 months. RHONDDA VALLEY. 

18, GEORGE DE LARA, Comedian, Theatre Royal. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
ecriber—from No. 1, ROCHDALE. 

19. HARRY CHASE, Groom, The Beeches. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—¢ 
years, 2 months, SAXMUNDHAM. 

20. SAMUEL GRAVES, Cabinet-maker, 41 Edkin Street. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—3} years. WORKINGTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 23.—THE STREET HARPER, 


I STAND outside the pee and play 
Half the night and all the day, 
And beside me root-i-toot 

Plays old Bobby on the flute, 


Bobby’s nose is rather red, 

A greasy hat is on his head; 
And the fact I cannot blink, 
Bobby takes too much to drink, 


Most for songs from music halls 

Our blessed tap-room fellers calls ; 
With pot in hand they loudly cries, 

“T took it,” or the “Two black eyes,” 


Then when they have had too much, 
So sentimental gets all such ; 

And when they gets like that, you see, 
We plays, “Then you'll remember me,” 


But sometimes, sir, I’m sore afraid 
Bob and I forgets our trade ; 

And strikin’ up for love, BG know, 
Plays some old tune of I6ng ago. 


And ‘tis the truth then what I say, 
The music takes our thoughts away ; 
And, as | touches up the strings, 

To tunes gone by my fancy wings, 


Forget the streets and all the noise, 
We thinks of when, sir, we were boys; 
You know the sort of, thing I mean— 
We think of what we might have been, 


I might have, p’r’aps, in op'ra played, 
And Bob at concerts money made. 

A shilling! thanks, sir; bless my soul! 
Strike up, Bob—the Barcarole ! 


YVouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoOLiDay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great alctll and talent hare been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by u stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“TUE SLOPERIKS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses aiven on Enrelopes, No notice 
will be taken of any communtcation not comp! ying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible. 
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TROTTERS’ 


—. 


“I'Lu do it,” he repeated, grinding his teeth and showing the 
whites of his eyes. 

“ Nonsense!” said Matilda, “You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self for threat- 
ening such 
wickedness— 
and besides, you 
don’t mean it, 
Go along!” 

“Ha, hal” 
exclaimed 
William — Trot- 
ters, iu a hollow 
wor “« Ha, 


RIVAL. 


“You give me 
the creeps when 
you laugh like 
that,” said 
Matilda; “and 
all the way to 
Gravesend you 
grum bled— 
when you 
weren't sea- 
sick, that is. A 
pretty lover, to 

o and be 

jlious on a 
pleasure 
trip!” 

“It was the 
iron as had 
entered into my 
soul, Matilda,” 
remarked Trot- 
cy solemnly. 

“It disagreed with you, whatever it was,” said Matilda, tossing 
her eee head and turning up her nose. “And when another 
gentleman—a stranger—was attentive, and took care of me, instead 
of pang grateful, you went on like a mad bull, and talked about 
having his gore.” 

“Either his or my own,” groaned Trotters, 
art thou thus?” 

“You wouldn't want to marry us if we weren't, would you, 

by?” snapped Matilda, “Give me that nasty thing, there, do!’ 

he pointed to Trotters’ breast-pocket, which, as far as could be seen 
by the light of the street-lamp near them, looked bulky. 

“ Never!” said Trotters, recoiling. 

“It'll go off one of these days, 1 know it will,” sobbed Matilda, 


“and then you'll be sorry.’ 
A swile illumined Trotters’ visage. Nobody knew better than 
himeelf that the 


The attentive stranger. 


“Oh, woman! why 


it of a marine- 
store dealer, 
cleaned and 
polished it — it 
was a five- 
chambered 
revolver — and 
clicked the 
trigger three or 
four times to 
make sure ; but 
even that made 
him nervous. 
“She's really 
frightened !” he 
said, as he 
walked away, 
An irresistible 
impulse caine 
over him to 
frighten her a 
little more, He 
went back. He 
peeped over the 
en gate, 
he house stood 
dark and silent. 
Everybody had 


pe to bed. 
e would 


“Give me that nasty thing, do !” 
steal round into the back garden and throw a little gravel up at 


Matilda's window, That would bring her down. 

The onion and cabbage beds rose right up to the house wall. In 
the soft mould his footsteps fell silent, Ha! what was that? 
Jealousy! Wrath! Revenge! 

A ‘ae figure stood in the centre of the onion-bed. Its hat was 
cocked on one side, its gaze uplifted to Matilda’s window. One 
arm was stretched out in an attitude of supplication. A bush 
rustled as Trotters stole warily behind him. Matilda's window 
opened. Matilda's voice queried, “1s that you, dear?” It was toc 
much. Trotters drew the fa pistol and clapped it to his 
rival's ear, 

“Stir a step and you're a dead man !” he hissed, trying to steady 
his shaking hand. Too late! There was a flash—a terrible explo- 
sion! The stranger fell prone, and lay motionless on the ground. 

Trotters was 
unaware _that 
his cousin Jack, 
who was inthe “; 
Carabinee 


r 
nck iGtae: Al Al 


regarding the 
weapon Trot-  \ 
terscarried with =~ 
such jealous { 
solicitude, and, 
being of a lark- | 
ing disposition, =7 
had _ surrepti- \ 


tiously gained 
possession of 
the _ revolver, 
placed a blank 
cartridge in 
each of the bar- 
rels, and return- 
edittothe poce | -. 
ket of the unsus- wl 
pecting Trot- - 
ters, or he might 
have behaved 
differently. But 
no, he felt that 
in his passion- 
ate jealousy he 
had committed 
a deadly crime, 
and sent to 
his last account an innocent man. ‘Twas too much. Trotters 
shrieked aloud in terror, and then fainted, 

Matilda flew down to him with her hair in curl-papers. They 
found ae Iving cold and motionless beside THE GARDEN SCARE- 
crow 


Matilda flew down to him. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, May 4, 1889, Baturd 
MAN'S RIGHTS; WOMAN'S WRONGS. . eR 


= . : ‘ ‘ ¥ is 
Batchelor. Why, Henspeck ie, now enthusiastic you are! Henspeckle ( ). He. You should try and restrain your affection for me; 
“ See the conquering hero comes.”—Sketched on the battlefield shortly after the Well, Batchelor, to tell you the truth, my wife's on the platform, and I'm brought I know ft fs difficult to learn self-control — but it takes 


battle was over. This picture ts dedicated to Smith, Kilrain, Sullivan and Co, here to clap her in public; !f I didn’t, you see, she'd—er—clap—er—me in private. my moustache out of curl. 
iF ~~ POOTSIE’'S FRIENDS. pala 
{Fi TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. | A THIRST WAS ON HIM. 


i 


— 


S2) 


1. A short time ago Tomkins, a very moderate 2. Well, Tomkins had partaken of salt and 8. Stili that thirst. “ Will go out,” said he; “have to 
man, lunched on salt fish, We should mention,en had a deuce of a thirst on him. “Never mind,” said —_see one or two men on business.” Met Bobkins. “Asa 
passant, T. was proud of his nose; he considered it he, “mustn't think of it. Let's look at the paper. rule I don't care for B.; such a man for drinks;” but 

re Grecian. An envious friend, who tried to be ©§ Um—Parnell Commission—um—vent peg—-ale—oh, when B. said, “Shall we adjourn?” and pointed with 

‘unny, said he considered it came under the Gothic _ confound it! Here!” this to bis clerk,“ just send out his thumb Bodegawards, T. could not resist taking bis 
atyle of architecture. Now they don't speak. for a bottle of Bass!” arm with somewhat feverish haste, 


Hail, a 
Ore we « 


No, 76.—Miss JENNY VALMORE. 


“She ts indecd a . 4. Out once more in the street. “ Well, ta-ta:” said 8, Still that thirst. “I'll walk it off,” said Tomkins, 6. After dinner—* No aalt fish, thank you, sali T. 
" qnenaty mas ad panning. oie te pteht Bobkins, “Oh, by-the-by, I want to introduce you to and proceeded for home. Now T. would not in the —still that thirst. So he went to the py to try and 
a ens love and ths adore her.” Bob Billkins: rather a good man toknow.” “What ishe?” ordinary course enter « low public house, but the forget it. He opened the programme : Still Waters 
auass : you er. —Lord Tomkins. “A drysalter,” was the reply. That was = words, “Jug and Bottle department” were his fate; | —Criterion Theatre. He rushed from the stalls. 
Though I've sighed to many maidens, dearest heart, I love too much for T.; a8 moment later they were both back he slipped in, and came out so cautiously thata police. Brandy-and-soda, miss!” he cried. But alas! that 
but thee.’ —The Hon, Billy. in the Bodega again. man rushed in to see if he had passed bad money. nose, his pride, was for days after veiled in glycerine. 
es a eo - 


MORE ANNOYANCE FOR McNAB. 


CUTTS 


2 
a ey a 
— Se — 


1. The dear Elifer was rudely nwakened the other morning by McSnatchum, 2. It was evident that Snatchum had heen drinking, and as the Elder pushed 3." Dinna be impatient, laddie,” said the Elder, “am no quite Aelbe 


who blithely warbled, “A've jist cum tae saw the head uff ye, McNabs! him gently aside, thus he roared, “Dangsh mesh, if A dinna see sky-blu with ye; . q Ss paffe.” 
ae put ye oot o' pain and worry.” 2 h, aoarlet Tana b, McNabsh.” . es , y-blue, ye; but yer beginnin’ tac look rael like a partin'-faced giraffe 


"Te reaa. 


d 


1889, Saturday, May 4, 1889.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 141 


vere aways / 
f a Wf 


1% 


‘ 

Le eDrav? -Céngral- 
“have to ‘AG *ST2-~ 
33” but 


ing hi OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hail, all Lene thou merry month of May! Thrice welcome are thy soft balmy breezes and days of sunny brightness! But we had better pull up here and wait until May has shown its hand a little 
before we chuckle, On we go.— Where knaves assemble fools abound, Who think a lunatic they've found :—At St, Paul's he got excited, And at once a speech recited :—At Waterloo, the other day, 
A shoeblack ended life this way :—The youngest boy, on First of May, Makes “ Jack in Green” feel far from gay :— The ig to ame of gf will be The favourite game, it seems to me :—The waiters 
mind, tf you should go To Paris gay ta Nee the Show :—The coming man don't like the sea; Far sooner on dry land he'd be.—The youngest boy was again on the job on the Ist instant, as will be 
seen by our centre illustration. “Ah! boys will be boys!” is often remarked by old fogeys. I often wonder whether Z was ever one——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


i | 


APPRECIATIVE, VERY! 


otry and 
U Waters 

stall 
i Vane Herbert Js suggesting Standing drinks, and Charley thinks he 
glycerine. can Wyndham at that fun. 


Fat THE HONEYMOON. 
¢. T wonder what you could have scen in me to have married She. T sho i 
rf bihly ’ Ph She. mid think yon're awfnlly glad yon are ont, Mr. Shortstop. It must bea ho nce 
Hl love? because, you know, I am not by any means guod- . ite ieee! E Pe ae “What d'or mean by getting my yenng mana month for simply 
sh ng. having to run from one sct of wickets to the other, every time your opponents hit your bat with | Hiackin' ver eve? Why, IU warn't with seven days! se Ll! give ’ 
3" ‘e. I know you are not, but Iam, and—I like contrast ! | their ball! yer the remaining three weeks’ wath, as E promised iy bloke £ } 


{Silence, [And thts te how the female mind appreciates our national pastime! | would,” ; } 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ie eee 
DEALING with the Revenue of the count: Mr. Goschen 
has kiudly informed the British Nation that the’ "genial juice of 
the juniperberry 


yield £111,000 
more than the esti- 
mation, This is 


most gratifying to 
A. SLOPER. He 
feels that the ex- 
ample he has set, in 
lotionising with 
“Unsweetened” 
has not been lost on 
a too tndulgent 
public. But how 
about the increased 
taxation on beer? 
Four ale will im- 
prove in quality, 
won't it? P’r'aps 
not. Water is too 
cheap, nowadays, 
-_* 


* 

ANOTHER chum 
gone from our midst 
—poor Henry 
Smith, ".0.8., 
known to so many 
of his intimate 
friends as “ Crack- 
ers "—has gone his 
last journey, An 
energetic and anx- 
ious worker in 
everything he took 
up, he made the firm of Tom Smith & Co, what it is—a monument 
to his artistic taste and business ability. As we left him in his last 
resting-place in Hampstead Cemetery, we felt it was, rhap: 
the first real rest that active brain had ever had, Good- ye, old 
chap! + * 


A STRUGGLE in a small skiff on the river at St. Louis, wild 
oaths, a shriek, and then only one of the two men could be 
seen, and he was swiftly rowing ashore. The other was drowned, 
his companion laughing at his appeals to aid him. Larry 
M’Donald was the man rowing ashore; John Schneider was the 
drowning one, They were two Government employés, and loved 
the same girl. ** 

- 


SoME wedding festivities at Altrincham were marred by a very 
tragic incident. One of Edward Hewitt's daughters had been 
married in the morning, 
and the wedding festivi- 
ties were being carried on 
with great zest at his resi- 
dence, Meadow House, 
Afterwards, Hewitt pére 
joined in a dance, and 
rhea ogiigh whan 
stagge! to a chair upon 
which he died, Conater- 
nation reigned supreme 
among the bridal guests, 
and some of the ladies 
were carried out in a half 
fainting condition, Heart 
disease was the cause of 
death, ** 


THE latest arrival at the 
“Zoo” is the Manatee, the 
first, with the exception of 
one, of its kind ever seen 
alive in the United King- 
dom. The Manatee lodges 
at present in a warm water 
tank of the Reptile House, 
and consumes some three 
dozen lettuces a day. 
Onder water, ore its 
forepaws as hands, ia its 
favourite mode of eating ; 
indeed, we may aay it 
never feeds on the surface, 
although it comes up occasionally, after the fashion of a seal, 
to take in a supply of air. It is shaped like a fish, with the 
habits of a cetacean, and grazes on the river weeds like a 
sheep. “* 


AT length a use has been found for the Eiffel Tower. Two small 
guns, placed on the second preter are to be fired daily to announce 
the opening and closing of the Exhibition. For the inauguration 
Fete on 6th May 3frs, will be the fee charged. The Senate, before 
adjourning to 14th May, agreed, by 205 to 60, to the grant of 
1,000,000frs, for the Exhibition /étcs, 


* 
*. 


The Silver King, which has been billed at the Princess's Theatre 
during the last fortnight, with Wilson Barrett in his original part of 
Wilfred Denver, has 
caught on extremely well, 
and would, without doubt, 
if allowed, run for another 
twomonths, but the powers 
that be ordain it otherwise, 
for Claudian will again see 
the light of day at the be- 
ginning of next week, and 
will, no doubt, be equally as 
attractive as its predeces- 
for, +" 


THE Charing Cross, late 
Hungerford, Music Hall is 
fast becoming popular with 
music hall audiences, and 
not undeservingly, for a 
better conducted little hall 
it would be difficult to 
imagine, A. SLOPER and 
suite, during a ramble 
round London some 
few nights back, thought 
fit to enter the portals 
of this establishment 
and were received with 
Open arms by the manage- 
ment. Tom Tinsley, the 
chairman (good old Tom), 
immediately took charge 
of Tootsie, and the rest of 
the family were divided 
among other members of the staff. When Bessie Bellwood warbled 
forth her sweet melodies, at the same time tipping the Eminenta 
wink, the heart of A, SLOPER fluttered merrily in his breast, and his 
eyes beamed forth his loving soul, It was only by the sweet persna- 
sions of Violette Temple, “the fishergirl,” that he was induced to 
abstain from bounding on to the stage and pressing dear Bessie 
to his manly bosom. But who could resist sweet Violette’s 
charms! not A, SLOPER, 
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We clip the following from a ladies’ paper, thinking it may be 
interesting to the dear little pets that take in this journal, The two 
sisters of the German Emperor— 
whose marriages take place in the 
sulmmer—are to have their trvusscaur 
made entirely of German manufac: 
tured materials, Not a stitch of 
French silk is to adulterate the make 
of the dresses, and not an inch of 
French linen or lace is to be used, 
* 


* 
‘Twas but a few ae ie ago that the 
Eminent journeyed down to Hamp- 
ton Court, to be present at the Inau- 
gural Banquet given to celebrate the 
taking possession of the “Greyhound 
Hotel” by Mr, J. B. Mella. The well 
known hostelry has undergone extene 
sive alterations and improvements 
and from its charming position and 
able management, is certain of exten- 
sive patronage, and will doubtless be 
the scene of City basi gd and Ma- 
sonic dinners, theatrical uncheons, 
&e., without number. Needless to 
say, the dinner was a perfect BUCCcess 5 
needless, also, to recount how every- 
one declared the ehrf to be a gem, 
the wine superb, the cigars grand, the 
waiters well drilled ; how toasts were 
drunk (so was SLOPER before this) 
songs sung, speeches made, and good 
fellowship reigned supreme # « 4 
Hullo! were’sh am 1? London ‘gain, 
shurely—neversh mind ; Mella'sh jol- 
ly good fellersh—lamppost good fel- 
lersh too—officious policeman—get 
‘way; ‘Won't go ‘ome till morn- 
in’sh !"—frog’s marsh—cold cell— 
imbecile magistrate—grinning spec- 
tators — policeman awful liar— previous convictions—10 bob or 
14 days, Never mind, here's a toast, boys; are you all charged? 
“ Mr, Mella’s jol.y good health, and prosperity to ‘The Greyhound,’” 
s* 
* 

Two pt a cl cer churches in Maine have a pastor between 
them. Both desired his services every evening. The difficulty 
was solved at last by the pastor's wife conducting the services at 
one of the churches, Luther had a remarkable belief in the fervour 
and effect of woman's faith, And why should she not be as capable 
of conducting a service as a man? 

Ld 
* 

His MAJESTY THE SHAH or PERSIA will visit Paris in state 
during the grand Exhibition, The Oriental monarch has already 
started on hisextensive 
travels, and left Tehe- 
ran for St, Petersburg 
a week or two ago, 
accompanied by his 
principal ministers and 
a large suite. His 
Majesty is expected in 
Paris by the middle of 
June next, and it is ine 
tended to give him a 
tremendous reception 
of the official order, 
comprising numerous 
Fétes, brilliant displays 
of fireworks, and a 
review of troops at 
Longchamps, 

= 


~ 

A RUSSIAN paper 
tells us that amongst 
the conscripts drawn 
in the year 1888 for 
service in thecelebrated 
Preobrajensky Reg i- 
ment, was a ie 
soldier whose height 
was seven feet. He 
was a native of the 
pevines of Radom, in 
Poland, Since the 
famous drum-major of 
Peter the Great, the 
Preobrajensky Regiment, although notorions for tall men, has not 
possessed a soldier the height of this young giant, 


= 
* 


Dr, JonN P. Mum has for five years been doctoring Jay Gould, 
the Yankee millionaire, and has given up all general practice to 
devote himself entirely to the prolongment of Jay's life. His 

is stated to be not less than 15,000 dollara a year, 
-* 
* 

EVIDENTLY the people of Tibet are pious only when their 
piousness does not interfere with their comfort. It appears that 
they have prayer-wheels run by hand or water power, on which are 
printed prayers, The wheel is turned and the prayer is said, 

se 


s 

A YOUNG woman, said to bea chorus girl at a well known West-end 
theatre, was admitted to Guy's Hospital recently, suffering from a 
bullet wound in the 
neck, While her 
father was cleaning 
@ revolver, it une 
expectedly went 
off, and the bullet 
panes thegirl’s 

ody. The bullet, 
which entered on 
the right side of 
the neck, remains 
lodged near her 
shoulder-blade, 


* 
RECEIVED, with 
thanks, in aid of 
“ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS AP- 
PEAL” :—M, A. W, 
(Lowestoft), 3d.; 
“THE TEETLES 
WHI8ST CLUB,” 

ls, 3, \* 


THE Duo de 
Clermont Tonnerre, 
a French dignitary, 
is in habits almost 
a hermit. Parisian 
fashionables are 
spurned by him; 
he cares nothin 
for its salons oul 
sharp-pointed gossip, and only troubles in a remote sense about 
its future, He only lives to play the violin—and eat. 

- * 


THIS fact will bea yl ge to many almirers of Dorothy, On 
the opera, although it had altogether a run of 931 performatces 
forthe first hundred nights mouey was actually lost, Startling, eh $ 


i 
i] 


(Saturday, May 4, 1889, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 
4 CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING May 11TH, 1889, 
day, j hundred 
peey tg neg bend porated ay caseesbiy at Gorailice' cet 


upon the points raised turned the ascendency of the democrass or 
3 r On the 17th of June following, the “ Nationsl 


aristocracy. u t 
Assembly” was declared, and Mirabeau, addressing the Tand 
master of the ceremonies, in answer to a message from the King, 


said, “Go, tell your master we are here by the power of the people, 
and that nothing shall expel us but the bayonet. 

bth May, 1839.—At a few minutes past two p.m. thie day, a ther. 
mometer placed in the open air, so that the rays of light might fall 
perpendicularly upon the mercurial column, indicated 113 ¢ egrees, 
the most intense degree of heat felt this year, Another thermomie- 
ter in the shade marked, at the same hour, 72 degrees, Durinz the 
night, the same thermometer that was ex posec to the sun sank 
down to 45 degrees, making the wonderful fluctuation of 68 degrees 
of temperature in the space of 16 hours, 


et ae ee 

6th May, 1789.—On this day Daniel Mendoza fought George 
Humphries 1 Mr. Thornton’s Park, near Stilton, Hants, Harvey 
Combe, Esq., brewer and alderman, was one of the umpires, In the 
twenty-second round Humphries dropped without a blow, and a foul 
was claimed by Mendoza’s side,but after awhile the fight was resumed, 
and about half an hour later, Humphries, who was getting much 
the worst of it, fell again without being touched, when Mendoza 
was immediately declared the conqueror, 

6th May, 1826.—It became known this day that Mr.Lemon had 
made some interesting discoveries at the State-paper Office. One 
was an entire translation of “ Boethius,” by Queen Elizabeth ; the 

rose in the handwriting of her secretary, and the poe ry in the 

ueen’s own autograph, There were also documents relating to 

enry VIII.’s divorces, 

6th May, 1822.—St. Paul’s Cathedral was this day, for the first 
time, lighted with gas, 


7th May, 1866.—On this day, Bismarck, the great German 
Chancellor, escaped assassination, Numerous anecdotes are related of 
Bismarck's extreme fondness for smoking, the following being from 
Bullen’s story of his life:—“ At Kénnigriitz I h id only one cigar 
left in my pocket, which I carefully uarded during the whole of 
the battle as a miser does his treasure, I did not feel justified in using 
it, and painted in sd mind the happy hour when I should enjoy it 
hee the victory, But I had miscalculated my chances, A poor 
dragoon lay helpless, with both arms crushed, epi for some- 
thing to refresh him, I felt in my pockets, and found I had only 
gold, and that would be of no use to him. But I still had my 
treasured cigar. I ligbted this for him, and placed it between his 
teeth, You should have seen the poor fellow’s grateful smile! | 
never enjoyed a cigar so much as that one which | did not smoke.” 

7th May, 1641.—Sir John Luckling, the poet, died this day in 
France. Sir John was robbed by his ralct de chambre, The moment 
he discovered it, in a passionate hurry he put on his boots to pursue 
him. A large rusty nail was in the bottom of one of them, which 
pierced his heel and brought on mortification, 


8th May, 1886.—The commission of a dastardly hoax was 
reported from Broadstairs this day, Numerous tradesmen received 
either letters or post-cards, directing them to supply certain goods 
to Mr. Love, of Stan.ey Place, Broadstairs, and in this way a 
ulterer was led to procure a pair of caponsand Bordeaux pigeons ; 
rom a fishmonger were ordered soles and smelts, and other trades- 
men received dotitious orders of a like kind. It was known that 
one of Mr. Loye's children was lying ill, and, to the grief and con- 
sternation of the mother, an undertaker, in response to a black- 
bordered letter, presented himself at the house to measure the child 
fora coffin, Matters had scarce y been explained and the trades- 
man left, before a photographer made his appearance, having 
received written instructions to take a photograph of a dead child. 
The disgraceful hoax created much indignation in the neighbour- 
hood, and the affair was investigated by the police, 
8th May, 1876.—The last aboriginal native of Tasmania, a woman 
named Trucanini, died this day, aged seventy-three yeara, 


Oth May, 1791.—The remains of Voltaire were this day re- 
moved to Komilly. Dr. Moore thus writes of the Seigneur of 
Ferney :—“ The tirst idea which has presented itself to all who have 
attempted a description of his person is that of a skeleton. Inas 
far as this implies excessive leanness, it is just ; but it must be re- 
meinbered that this skeleton, this mere composition of skin and 
bone, has a look of more spirit and vivacity than is generally ae 
duced by flesh and blood, however blooming and youthful. The 
most piercing eyes I ever beheld are those of Voltaire, now in his 
eightieth year.” 

9th May, 1671.—Colonel Blood this day made an unsuccessful 
attempt to steal Charles II.’s crown from the Tower. The jewels 
comprised in Her Majesty's crown are 1 large ruby, 1 large road- 
spread sapphire, 16 sapphires, 11 emeralds, 4 rubies, 1363 brilliant 
diamonds, 1273 rose diamonds, 147 table diamonds, 4 drop-shaped 
pearls, and 273 pearls, 


10th May, 1787.—The duty on brandy was this day reduced 
to 48. 6/. per gallon, The earliest known mention of brandy-and- 
water as a beverage occurs in “ A Treatise on Diet,” by Dr. Velangin, 
London, 1768, Speaking of a hard-working lawyer, t e doctor says, 
“ He had lately, through custom more than choice, given in to the 
too fashionable use of drinking brandy-and-water.” . 

10th May, 1822.—An iron steamboat was this and the previous 
day exhibited on the Thames, It was propelled by a thirty horse- 

wer engine, and was intended to navigate between London and 
Fina being the first instance of a direct water communication 
between the two capitals, 

10th May, 1819.—The Pargiotes this day left their city rather 
than submit to the rule of the Turks, The exiles were conveye 
first to Corfu, and subsequently toa barren island called Meganilsi. 


11th May, 1848.—Tom Cribb, the famed “Champion of Eng: 
land,” died thisday, There isin Woolwich Churchyarda monument, 
with a lion resting its right paw on a cinerary urn, its countenance 
cast up to Heaven, woful-wise, as if howling a prayer or lamenta- 
tion. The whole figure is surrounded at a distance of about three 
inches by a high rating of iron spikes, so that it looks something 
like a cage in Wombwell’s menagerie. Inscribed upon it is, “Thomas 
Cribb, born July 8, 1781; died May 11, 1848,” Cribb had for eome 
years carried on the business of a baker and confectionerat Woolwich. 

11th May, 1839.—A newspaper of this date says that at the Devon 
assizes, a widow, with eleven children, got a verdict of £50 against 3 
young man who had broken his promise to marry her. 

ith May, 1818.—The Old Coburg Theatre was first opened on 
this date with, among other pieces, 7'rial by Battle ; or, Hearin 
Defend the Right, founded on the memorable appeal made by the 
brother of Mary Ashford against her murderer, Abraham Thern- 
ton, The name of the theatre was changed in 1833 to the “ Vic: 
toria,” in compliment to the young princess who then stood as heir 
presumptive to the throne, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALr-HOLipAy,” te the 
nert-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sersanls 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her deat 

tna Railway Accident, in any part of the United a es 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S Hatt 
HOLIDAY” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accid:nt. 
“ALLY SLoper's Hatr-HoLmay” is published every Thurs 
morning at 10 u'clock, and the Insurance laste one week Srom tia 

time, erpiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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LOVE’S IMPECUNIOUS GAME. 


. jtement has recently been caused in Paris by the clopement, at 
Gren s young laly with a tiddler, who had been hired to play at her 
rie war's concert. What adds to the romance of the thing is that the lovers 
He "believed to be penniless.”"—Datly Paper, 


OH, tell me, proud fiddler, the reason why 
You're climbing so quickly that ladderhigh, 
Unheeding though you imay fall? 

What gay 
little game 
Ci do ou 


bring? 
Whattunedo 
you pla 
on your fid- 
dle string? 
And what is 
the name 
of thatcuri- 
ous thing? 
A-top of the 
garden 
wall? 


Said the fid- 
dler proud, 
as he clim- 
ed above, 

“The game I 
bring isthe 

ame of 


ve, 
And ‘Love's Young 
Dream’ is my tune, 
ake Surins object that 
ere you spy, 
oe j -— Is my lady's head on the 
wall so high— 
She hasn't got twopence, 
no more have [| ; 
We'll clope by the light 
of the moon,” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“ what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Kily Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” May 4th, 1889, 


NINN sn cc caanic Me OA 


Address 2 ee came 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
118th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 20th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, MARIE OSBORNE, “ Bee Hive” Hotel, NORTHWICH. 
A “MAKE-UP” BOX. 
2. STUART G, BEDFORD, The Leasowe, CHELTENHAM. 


A STAMP ALBUM. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and 4d ress 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
o goo Saith, 

‘votsie Cg rene fie of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inacrted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.Cc. 


OUNG LADY (farmer's daughter), 
aged 18, tall, rather dark, well educated, 
and thoroughly domesticated. is desirous to 
Meet with a steady young gentleman, who has 
& good income; must be affectionate and kind ; 
with a view to matrimony. — Enclose photo, 
hich will be returned, to—“ MAUDE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
Sloy ,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


May (Aged 24). 


: DERICK, aged 23, 5 ft. 10 in., dark, good-looking, and of an 
miable and self-sacriticing disposition, wishes to correspond with a good- 
oung lady, from 16 to 19 years of age, possessed of a cheerful disposi- 
nda little money. Advertiser is ina good position in a Government office, 
—* FREDERICK,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloper- 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SSIE, aged 25, medium height, fair, wishes to correspond with 
A gentleman, dark and fairly good-looking, with view to matrimony ; 
bne who has a business preferred. Kindly send photo, and address—“ BEssIE,” 


ba MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ILL, aged 21, tall (6 feet), very dark, considered good-looking, 
ame Wishes to corre-pond with a loving rd affectionate young lady about 
Wie’ and possessed of means, Addr’ .s, in confidence, enclosing photo, to 


” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
he, London, E.c, 


We > = 

USAN, aged 38, wishes to correspond with a respectable trades- 

horoueni about 40 years of age. She is short, but very affectionate, and 

eure nly domesticated. Also Lulu, aged 18, woul! iike to correspond with 

Goethe 228 Of good prospects, aged about 24. Lulu is very tall and dark, 

ream nate and domesticated. Address—“SusAN” or “LULU,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
IMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Laue, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY., 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


= 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as sconas we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of underate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


Care of Messrs, JoHN Murpuy Co., 1731 Notre DAME STREET, 
MONTREAL, CANADA, April 11th, 1889. 

My DEAR AND RESPECTED ALLY,—A!though the mighty waves of 
the broad Atlantic roll between us, [ feel that not even distance can 
keep us apart, or at least keep me from writing you a few lines, 

I have been out here some few years, and always look with 
peaeure for the arrival of your “ HALF-HoLipDay,” which, like the 

Vaverley pen, “conies as a blessing to men.” Dear ALLY, how is 
the missus and all the family? | pope well and jolly. Give my very 
best love to Tootsie, and tell her I should like to take her down one 
of our toboganning slides out here very much, Dear Uncle—I 
must call you uncle because | once had one whose nose very much 
resembled yours, only must admit yours is the ripest looking of the 
two, I enclose cutting from your paper of the 2nd inst, for the 
“Sloper’s Art Union, { may mention that you could mail it to me 
without the frame. Now I must away, With kindest regards to 
all, 1 remain, dear old ALLY, your ever-loving nephew, 

TALLOT W, SMYTHE, 


81 DARTMOUTH ROAD, Forest HI, KENT, 
April 12th, 1889. 

AMIABLE FRAUD ON MANKIND,—My excuse for writing to you 
is to be found in the title of the picture you are now offering to 
your readers, The title thereof has stimulated my usually dor- 
mant courage to the pitch of informing you that 1 ama F.0.3.— 
“Wishing and Waiting ”"—for due recognition. How came I to be 
aF.0.8,2) IT WAS NOT MY FAULT, BUT THAT OF MY PARENTS; 
and had not the wisdom of the serpent, Allyed with the inno- 
cence of the dove, in your august person, conceived the grand 
idea of a universal Brother and Sister-hood under the title of 
Friends of Sloper, I might have gone down toa watery grave asa 
teetotal and truthful commercial trave'ler. But, alas! a change 
has come over the scene, My baggage is marked with my initials 
F.0.S., and, in consequence, everywhere | go I meet with unde- 
served distinction (?) Wherever I carry my bag, I meet the juvenile 
amateur porter who, in strident tones, communicates to his brethren, 
when [ decline his request to “Carry yer bag, sir/” “'Ere's 
SLopER! Look at his trade mark!” In the train, a stout, elderly 
gentleman, after one glance at my bag, and one at me, bursts into 
an irrepressible guffaw ; and elderly maiden ladies are evidently in 
a state of awful horror at being in the company of an associate of 
that dreadful man, SLOPER, Confer on me, then, the much-prized 
“ Award,” that I may no longer feel a fraud, but a fully fledged 
F.0.8. Yours soberly, FREDERICK OSBORNE SHIRLEY, 


ALDERSHOT, April 13¢h, 1889, 
DEAR OLD SHIFTER OF THE PURE AND UNADULTERATED,—I 
received the character (30724) safe this morning, and | must confess 
that in my own opinion as well as others it is a very true and 
correct one, and I must say if you are as good a judge of the real 
“ Unsweetened "as you are of one’s character you must be a wonder, 
and would be able to obtain a very high position in some of our 
leading firms of wine merchants as a taster. So with my best love 
to Tootsie and all the Sloper Family, I have the honour to remain, 

your affectionate STABLE JACKET. 


KILMARNOCK, April 1ith, 1889, 

DEAR OLD SLOpPER.—I tender a humble apology for encroaching 
on your valuable time; but, when you perhaps read what follows 
you will say, “No apology required.” On Friday last I was at 
what I may term a“ social booze,” on the occasion of one of the 
company leaving the locality, and, at or about the “ wee shoot oor 
ayont the twal,” your most respected name was introduced in the 
following manner :—One of the company proposes “The future 
of the ‘Sloper Club,’” coupled with the guest of the evening, who 
was a member, i 


Some discussion followed as to what conatituted 
the “Sloper Club,” when the president explained, in a boozy 
manner, the whole affair, which surprised some of the company, 
as they never had heard of sucha club before, So when the dis- 
cussion concluded, the health of the Original SLOPER was pro- 
sed, and responded to with great enthusiasm, and each 
individual, with a brimming glass in his hard hand, drank the health 
of ALLY SLOPER, Esq,, &c., &c., with great gusto, Although you had 
been present in person, [ do not think the enthusiasm cou id have 
been greater. There is one thing certain, had you been there 
there would have been more “Unsweetened” consumed, If you 
never heard of Kilmarnock before, you have reason to think of it 
in the future as the place where you have some unknown friends 
and a pow: number of admirers of your “HALF-HOLIDAY.”— 
Yours humbly, J.C. 


“PERSONAL” JOURNALISM. 
The Modern Editor to his Staff :— 
“Now, what I want, remember, please, 
Is something warm and savoury ; 

Not dignified reports and pars, 
But something far more tlavoury. 
“T want no speeches cut and dried, 
Writ, as you say, verbatim, 
The working-man wants other fare, 
And this would quickly sate him, 
“Now, when a politician speaks, 
From Gladstone down to Labby, 
Mark well the tashion of his clothes, 
Aud slate him if they're shabby. 
“Invade the Cardinal's great hall, 
And mind you fix the right time, 
Then state, next day, you know the hour 
He goes to roost at night-time. 
“When Lady B.'s divorce comes on, 
To modern taste you'll pander, 
And hint that you alone can tell 
The cause of that great slander. 
“These are your plans to work upon, 
And I'll have no backsliding ; 
In every cupboard we'll expose 
The skeleton in hiding.” 


PRIZE COMP 7 


PETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


H. W. CARTER, 729 Commercial Road, E., 
for the Correct Answer to the following Riddle :— 
WHY IS A. SLOPER LIKE AN EASTER EGG? 


HE's not to be sat on, 
He's not to be eaten ; 

His coming brings pleasure, 
Aud he’s hard to be beaten. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Cox’s eggs are built on yoke lines, 

WITHOUT RESERVE.— Boffkins says his wife's bustle is like 
money at ths oank—it’s something to fall back upon. 

A $-L1GHT.—When Lothario Jones was waxing eloquent over his 
fair one’s brilliant eyes, his friend was heard to murmur, “The light 
that /ies in woman’s eyes!” 


MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


CHAPTER II. 


IN WHICH I FAIL TO PROVE MYSELF A HERO, 


THE acquaintance once made, a day seliom passed in which 
Meg and | did not meet. 


1 kuew her time for going out, and lay 
in wait for her, 
until soon she 
began to expect 
my companion- 
ship, and to 
look for it, asa 
matter of 
course, 

She brought 
sunshine into 
my life, and I 
only knew what 
happiness was 
when walking 
by her side, she 
listenin g 
eagerly to the 
stories I related 
(for I was a 
great reader, 
and hadag 
memory) of the 
knights of old, 
and the deeds 
of valour they 
achieved to win 
favour in the 
eyes of fair 
ladies, whose 
approval they 
esteemed above 
all other re- 
wards, 

How well I 
remember one especial day, when, fresh from the perusal of some 
deeds of knightly prowess, I recounted how the hero of the 
romance, midst the galloping of steeds, the flashing of swords, the 
shivering of lances, rescued from the tyrant’s grasp the lady to 
whom he had sworn allegiance. Ah, well | remember how, carried 
away by the mental picture, | wound up the recital by declarin 
that I desired no better fortune than for her sake to emulate suc 
daring deeds. 

“You!” said she, ina tone of surprise, as she turned those soft 
brown eyes of hers upon my stunted form and crippled limbs, 

I knew without another word what that look meant. It was the 
first time she had ever made any allusion to my deformity, and, 
slight though it was, I understood it but too well, and a fierce 
anger for a moment took possession of me, a rage that | was not as 
other men. 

At that very 
instant, in the 
crowded tho- 
roughfare we 
were threading, 
a half-drunken 
man reeled 
against Meg, 
epluttering 


Knightly prowess. 


him by thearm. 
“How dare 
ou insult the 
tea 2” T cried. 

With a jeer- 
ing laugh he 
shook off my 
hold, grasped 
my collar, and, 
by a quick 
movement of 
his foot, trip 
me up and laid 
me on the pave- 
ment, to the 
accompaniment 
of the loud guf- 
faws of his 
companions, 
wae witnessed 
the scene. 

Meg helped me to my feet, and as she looked into my face she 
saw the tears glistening in my eyes. ‘ 

“Are you hurt?” she asked, anxiously, her hand resting on my 
shoulder. 

Hurt! As if any bodily pain could have wrung a tear from me! 
It was the bitter knowledge of my impotence, the miserable truth 
forced upon me that I was hopelessly debarred from ever taking a 
man’s position in the world, : 

Impatiently I shook her hand from my shoulder, and without a 
word darted down a side street, and so quickly back to Jackson 
Terrace where, on my bed, overpowered by a sense of shame and 
humiliation, | sobbed through the night, heartbroken at the know- 
ledge thus brought home to me. . j 

And yet, to this incident I firmly believe I owed a still greater 
intimacy with Meg, and an introduction to the family circle at No. 7. 

She had misunders my tears, but her quick wit soon dis- 
covered their true cause, and when next we met her manner was 
kinder, her actions gentler, her words softer than they had ever 
been before. That day she did not bid me good-bye on the door- 
step, but for the first time invited me to enter. 


Half drunk. 


Heartbroken. 


She took me into the front parlour, which was furnished in a 
better style than most of the houses in our terrace, and boasted of 
many ornaments and nicknacks, doubtless family treasures brought 
from the dismantled country home. : 

Braccets and plaques adorned the walls, some of them specimens 
of clever and artistic manipulation. 

(To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | 


of the features of that popular dramatist, Sidney Grundy, 
Weare indeed proud to be enabled to confer upon such a worthy 
personage the honour—we may say the crowning honour—of 


and at once engaged him to knock off a few tragedies, dra: 
comedies, ete. These plays, although mostly unucted, soon 


talked of, and Sidney found himself the Tage of London, 
Chiefly because he is one of the few good English dramatista, 
our hero was created F.0.S,, and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit 


presented to him, August 13th, 1837."—Debrett tnpproved, 


Ancient Milkman. Boy, can yer tel! an ol 
got no kets in this suit. 


Orchin. Yah! who's yer kiddin’ hon? Yer'd like ter noo 


the way to Goose Greon same price, yer ole wagerbones !” 


7 
Sketched by our special artist at a recent foctball match. 
N.B.—Oar artist was in a state of what is commonly called 
“seeing double” when he arrived at “The Sloperies: This 
may account to some extent for the “ mixedness” of his sketch. 


“Never mind, Tizersh--(hic)—old boy, T've onlysh got a 
penny leftsh, and ash you've ‘ad nothing since morninsh, we'll 
ave—(hic)- a‘alf o' four-ale ‘tween us!” 


—_—____ 


d countryman th@ 
way to Milk Streot? I'm fresh from the country, and hain't 


dhad mys 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


HE JUST AS WELL. | 


DE PUPPIBUS. 


T wish I was a little dog, Miss Doris, 


enough yet, sir! 


B 
OL 
7A 
om 

Ze 


He, What a nice, quiet Nttle nook, Miss Rocket—so charmingly hidden, too! I hope you will not 
object to me keeping you company here ? 


She. No, I shall not, Mr. Gaycharm. My poor dog Jack, whom I generally bring fora companion, 
has hurt his leg this morning, so you can take his place if you like. t you must promise to not even 
as much as whisper, because I am going to read, you know! 


SOME PRIVATE THEATRICALS 
Po et WU} 


2 lad te see Ps 


eu”, baidm, 
ootess, ifs 
most kind of 
yo 2 help us 
We're an a fittle 
Aiffientty 
aberut the parte ff 
low See .th, 
‘ail want 4m 


A PLEASANT PIC-NIC(K). 
Dogged determination on the part of a mid-day marauder, 


GONE WRONG. 


i, » 4 


wast tit 
Kreived ate ave 
Sa you fo decides 


nd thet 


imnself an 

artist “said 

the thers 36 
ey took 

| we, “a 


) pulled myself Borther 
2p: bprdansde of Seer 


dabte 


wee aes 


e 2 * . ve . y fi 
Ladies! tadees!” 9 Catfed im an ageniead wiser from the wines, as 
. . : ’ heavan rind, Ihe at Jou ave alt devotidty 
e nighf arrived Ne ah bse f vite ee with, your beving 8ynh 
de $ Atta oo e lime ete es oi *gaid my eee ipa 
EXTRACT FROM A LETTER OF AUNT SPAVINS TO A PARTICULAR FRIEND. 

“My dear, you should have been with us, The girls all Lacon Abed ol aye a ee one would have thought they were assisting at a funeral, 


— 
London : Printed by DaLz1eL Brormens, at thetr Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Stoperies,” 90 Shoe Lane, E.G.Selacday Mn 


99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, May 4th, 1889. 
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(Saturday, May 4, 1889, 


Young Suckthumpkin (heaving @ profound sigh). ah} 


Biss Doris (with evident sarcasm). Do you? Then 
you'll have to wait till you're full-grown. You're not old 
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€3 ‘Ow it's the Frenc! 


such a fuss o 


